JEr. 37]         DINNER AT THE DUKE OF YOBK'S         277

Kew, after sealing up everything in a very formal and
regular way before proper witnesses. When the Duke of
York gave the King the key of his papers, and I believe
jewels, the King received it with a sort of extravagant
fondness and joy, with many ridiculous actions and
words expressive of his satisfaction in recovering it.
He called it " my dear key, my favourite key," and
took it to a window and kissed it for some time. This
is quite unlike the King's own manner, and is indeed
perfectly unlike sound reason in anybody* When the
keys of the red and green boxes were given him, he
threw them away in disgust, and said he hated them,
and that he hated everything like business.'

1 Park Street: Wednesday, March 4,1789.

41 have seen all Lady Palmerston's children except
the last. Theyare amazingly thriving. Even Henry, who
used always to look so washy, has got quite stout, with a
fine high colour. He is now a vastly pretty boy, still
in petticoats, but they are measuring him for his first
breeches to-day.

< I dined yesterday at the Duke of York's with the
Prince and the Irish deputies. We were thirty-two at
table. La Coste,1 you know, is one of the Duke of York's
pages, and is a great favourite on account of his drollery.
He waits at table behind the Duk^s own chair, but he
now and then takes a walk round the table and speaks
to any of the company that he knows. He brought Sir
Thomas Dundas yesterday some green sauce, and said to

1 Ci-devant valet to Hugh Elliot.